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Shew minutes, times, and houres : but my time, 
Runncs porting on in Bullih^brookes proud ioye. 
While I ftandfoolinghecrenisiacke ofthcclocke 
This muficke maddes me, let it found no more. 
For though it haueholpVnad men to their witts. 

In me it feemes it vvil make wife men mad : 

Yet blefling on hishart that giucs it me , 

Fortis a figne ofloue: and'Ioue to Richard, 
Isaftrangfcbrooch in this al-hating world. 
Groome. Haile royal Prince. 

Kick Thankcs noble pearc: 

Enter a The chcapeft ofvs is ten grotes too deare. 

vroem of the What art thou, and how comeft thou hither, 

rv, in n#>iipr r* o m n c knr tint Ci A Ar\rr 
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Where no man ncuer comes but that fad dog. 

That brings me foodc c>> makemifFortuneliue? 

Groome. I was a poorc groome of chy ftable King, 
When thou wert King: who traua filing towards ¥orke, 
With much adoe (at length) haue gotten lcaue, 

To lookc vppq my fometimes roial marters face; : 

Oh how iterndmyheart when I beheld. 

In London ftrectcs that Coronation day. 

When Bullingbrooke rode on Roane Barbarie, 

That horfc, that thou fo often haft bertride. 

That horfc, that I fo carefully haue dreft. 

Kick Rode he on Barbarie, tel me gentle friend t 
How went he vndcr him? 

groom. So proudly as ifhe difdaind the ground. 
R»c. So proud that Bullingbrooke was onhisbacke: 

That lade hath eatc bread from my royal hand, 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him: 
Would henot ftumblc, would he not fal downc. 
Since pride mull haue a faljand breake the necke, 

Of that proud man, that did vfurpe hi$ backe? 
Forgidenes horfc why do I raile on thee? 

Since thou created to be awed by man. 

Waft borne to.bcare; I was not made a horfe. 

And yet I beare a burthen like an afle, 

Spurrde, galld,andtirdc by iauncing Bullngbroo Kfc 
Keeper Fellow]giue place, here is no longer flay* 


The murde- 
rers rujb in. 

Here Exton 

Jl rt kes 

down. 


Rich. If thouloue rtae,tis time thou werf away. Enter ontto 

groome What my tongdaresnot,thatmy heart flialfay E.tcha. with 
Keeper My Lord.wilc pleafe you to fall to? meat . 

Rich. Tafteofit fir ft, as thou ait wont to do. 

Keeper My Lord I dare not, (ir Piercie of Exton, r! 

Who lately came from the King commands the contrarv. 

Rich. Thediuel take Henry ofLa'Bcafter,and thee, " Exit groom 
Patience isftale,andl am wearyofit. 

Keeper Helpc.hclpe.helpe. 

Rich. How now, what meanes Death in this rucle aiTauIt? 

Villaine thy owne handycelds thy deaths inftrument. 

Go thou and fill another roome in hcl, 

Rico. That hand fhalburne in neuerquenchiiio-fire. 

That flaggers thus my perfon ; Exton, thy fierclhand Here Exton 

Hath with the kings blond llaind the kings owne land, Q ri u es L im 
Mount mount my foule.thy feate is vp on hie, ' ^ ' 

Whilftmv grofle flefh finkes downeward here to die. 

Exton As rul ofvalure,as of royal! bloud: 

Both haue I fpilld.Oh would the deede were £ood 
Fornowthe dmcll that, told me I did Weil! § 

Saiesthat this deede is chronicled in hell* 

This dead King to the lining king lie beare, 

Ta t e . hc " ce ^he reft and giue them burial here 

King Kind vnekie Yoike,tiie lateft newes we heare 
Is, that the rebels haue confirmed with fire * 

Ourtowneof Ciceter in Glocefter&ire, 

But whether they be tane or flaine we heare not- 
Welcome my Lord, what « the newer? ’ 

f *r. Firft tothyfacredflatewilhlalbapDinefTi* 

l ie header of Oxford,SaI, s burv, an d K cn t 
The manner of their taking may appeare”^ 

At large difeourfed in tlnspapc/hc^ 

King W e thankc thee gentle Percie far th 
And to rhy vvoorth wil aide rio-h, \ 

Fit<. Mv Lord I br.^ d l r 'S^worth,e games. 


TLntcr TZulL 

brooks mth 
the duke of 
Torke * 

Enttr Nor* 
thumb er- 
land* 


T^ S , 0,B — d S «k Lonif0 "' 


Enter Lord 
Fitzwaters. 
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